ike Timing oft the (hr cv, 

Cru . My M‘ is gro wnc quarrel fomc : 

1 (bould knockc you firft. 

And then I know after whoeomes by the worlt. 

‘Petr. Will it not be? 

FaithSirwh, andyou’l not knocke lie ring it, 

lie trie how yoncanA?/, Fa, and ting it. . 

Her mgs him by the -cun- 

Cru. HelperniftmhclpejmypiafterUmad- 

Petr. Now knockc when 1 bid you s firnah villaine. 

Enter Her ten fio 

Hor How now, what’s the matter? my old friend Grumio, and 
my pood friend Petruclno ? How doyou all at Verona i 
Petr. Signior Hortenfio come you to part the tray . 

Contutti lecorebenetrobaito,n «y 1 fay. . 

Hor. Alla nofir a cafa benevmuto multo konoratafignm tn,t 

^[(cGritniio rife, we will compound this quarrel!. 

Gru% Nay 'tis no matter fir 3 _what'he leges m ratine. In Lis be 
not a lawful! cauiefor me to leauehisicuicc, lookeyou lit: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly lir , Well , was n fit 
for a leruant to vfe his mailer fo , being perhaps : for oug. t 1 Ice) 
two and thirty, apeepe cut ? Whotuc would to God 1 ha well 
knockc at firft then had not grumio come by the worlt. 

Petr. A fencelefle villaine : good Hortenfio, 

1 'badth^ ra'call knockc vpon your gate, . 

And could not,get him for my heart to go it. ^ 

Gm: Knocke at the gate? On heauens tipake younot thefe 
words plaine ? Sirra, Knocke me heere: rappe mchetre • knockc 
2536 well, and kacckc me foundly ? And come you now with knock* 

mg at the gate? : \ •$ 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or tilke not 1 aduile you; • 

H<r. Petruchio patience, I ate 
Why thia a heauiechance twixr him and you, 

Your ancient tvuftie pleafant leruant Grumio : 

And tell tne now (fwcctc friend) what happic gale 
B1 owes you to padna heere, from old T er-oria't ■ 

Petr. Suchwindeas fcatters yongmen through tlie viorio, 
To fteke their forcunes farther then ar home, 
vy hers fmaHesptnence gtowes.biM in a fdw. ^ 


J he Taming of\ the S hr eft < 

Sianior mrtenfi *, thus it Hands with me, 

.Antonio my father is deceaft , 

And 1 haue thruft my fclte into this maze, 

And yet lie promife thee fhe fhall be rich. 

And veric rich: but th’arc too much my friend. 

And lie not wilh thee to her. 

Petr. Hortenfio , ’iwixtfuch friends aswee, 

Few words lutficc : and therefore, if thou know 

One rich enough to be Petrucbifs wife: 

f As wealth is burthen ofmy woing dance ) 

Be flic asfouleas was FtorentiusLouc, 

As old as Sib ill, and as cutft and Ihrow d 
As Socrates Z entippe, or a worte : 

She moucs me noc.or not cemoues at lealt 
Affeftions edge in me. Were flic as rough 
As arc the {welling Adriatic!^ feas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Padua'. 

“ a.tlywluc'msm.ad.is 

Wty giic him gold enough and manic 

Aglet babic, or an old trot with nc’rea too thin het^adrhough 
file hauc as many difeafet as two and fiftic horfes. Why nothing 

comes amilTc^fomonic comes withall# 

Hor. PetruchioM ce wc arc ftept thusfarr in > 

Iwillcontinue thatl broach’d in ieft, * 

I canP^j^r^hclpe thectoavvife 

With wealth enough, and yongandbeauuous, 

Brought vp asbeft becomes aGentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, that flie isintollerablccurft. 

And (hrow’d and froward, fb beyond all mtafurc. 

That were my ft ate farre worfer then it is, 

I would net wed her for amine of Gold. 

i - ; . • — -- •*— - /*s » 


